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Summary: This Eanfiction is a lemon Eourtris. In real time. How will 
Eour and Tris find eachother? NO WAR. This is my first ever 
Eanfiction ( : 


1. Chapter 1: Meet Tris 

**Authors note : * * * *Hey ! So this is my first ever fanfiction, and 
honestly? I kind of scarred about it. I want my story to be enjoyed 
by everyone! So if you have any feedback? Eeel free to contact me and 
tell me it! This is a Divergent school story, I know this has been 
done multiple times, but I wanted to share my take on it . I will be 
posting a chapter a least once a week, or more. I am already planning 
my next Eanfiction, so don't forget to keep checking up on my page. 
****THIS IS A EOURTRIS STORY! ****With that note, let's get on with 
the story my little raindrops! (Do you like me calling you Raindrops? 
Let me know) ** 

* *Disclaimer : * * * * I DO NOT own Divergent, or any of the characters . 
Divergent belongs to my idol, Veronica Ruth.** 

"Beatrice, if you don't get up we'll both be late to school!" I hear 
Caleb mumble something under his breath. I can't quite hear what he 
says but by the tone of his voice I can tell, his not in a good mode. 
I know I have to get up, but I can already tell that it's going to be 
an interesting year. I stumble over my own legs and attempt to pick 
out an outfit. I decide on a pair of washed out, black, high wasted 
skinny jeans a loose grey crop top and my favorite shoes, my scuffed 
Doc Martins. I quickly grab my phone to look at the time. Its 8:30. 
School starts ina€ 1 15 minutes. "That's plenty of time" I think to 
myself. I rush over to the bathroom and apply some Eye liner, and 
Mascara. I throw my hair into a quick, messy bun and rush down 
stairs. "Morning Beatrice!" My mother calls out. "Good luck on your 
first day, and don't forget; No boyfriends" My father lectures me. 
"Morning" I call back to them then following up with "Alright". 


I jump into my car, Caleb is already gone. I start the engine and 



race off. "5 minutes to get to school" I think to myself. Luckily 
Dauntless High is only a few minutes up the road. I have a feeling 
I'm going to like it here. I left Abnegation High, I hated it there. 
So did Caleb, he insisted he went to Erudite. My parents weren't sure 
on that decision, they didn't like the way they taught at Dauntless. 

I can't imagine why. Before I know it, I'm out the front of 
Dauntless. Most of the buildings are old, dangerous. Painted in black 
and slowly peeling to reveal its original color, gray. I steady my 
breath, and walk in. 

"OMG, I'm sooo sorry!" said a girl. Her skin is a beautiful light 
brown color; her hair is short and black. "No, it was my fault. I am 
Tris by the way." I explain. "Christina" She replies with a 
smile . 

"I've never seen you around before". 

"Oh I'm new, I just transferred here." 

"OMG! You need to meet my friends, do you have your time 
table? " 

"Uhh, yea. Its right here." I say, handing her the sheet. 

"We have first, fourth and fifth period together!" She screams. "Come 
on . Follow me . " 

I walk beside her, staring at my time table; 

FIRST PERIOD: English 
SECOND PERIOD: Math 
THIRD PERIOD: History 
FORTH PERIOD: Art 
LUNCH LUNCH LUNCH LUNCH 
FIFTH PERIOD: Science 
SIXTH PERIOD: Sport 
SEVENTH PERIOD: Music 
EIGHTH PERIOD: Sport 

We take a seat next to each other, but before I know it its already 
Forth Period. Christina and I walk down the hallway, a boy, walks up 
to us . 

"Hey Uri ! " Christina yells. 

"Hey, who's your hot friend?" He says pointing to me. I can't help 
it, I blush. 

"Can you not hit on my friends?" Christina giggles. "Meet Tris. She's 
new" 


"Hi, nice to meet you" I respond still blushing. 



"You too. I'm Uriah" He winks at me. I'm attracted to Uriah, but I 
can't picture myself with him. Besides, his a little cocky to be a 
long lasting boyfriend. I smile at him, it turns out we have the same 
class together. Christina keeps saying something about a "Gang", and 
how they can all meet me as we have the same class together. 

We finally get to the art room, after Uriah had to wink at almost 
every girl he saw. We take a seat together and one by one, people 
come in. "That's Peter, try to avoid hima€ 1 " she says pointing at the 
boy that just walked in. "That's Will, isn't he handsome?" She says, 

I look to Will, he is Tall with dark brown hair. He walks over to us, 
and kisses Christina. I think I just vomited. "That's A1 . " Brown hair 
almost looks like Will. A1 walks over, and takes a seat. "That's 
Zeke, Uriah's bother" Christina smiles. Another boy walks in, he 
catches my eye. He has right blues eyes, easy to get lost in. Dark 
brown hair, like most of the other guys, but something about him 
makes me smile. "That's Four" Christina says staring at me, staring 
at him. "You have a thing for him already, don't you?" she asks me. 
Color rises to my cheeks. I give out a slight sigh. 

"Listen up!" I look over, the teacher is talking. "I'm Tori, don't 
call me Miss Tori, just Tori." We all give out a shocked look. 
"Honestly, I don't care what you do in this class. Just don't do 
anything to stupid, to get me fired. Don't me in trouble? You pass 
Art." She finishes explaining. The class erupts into chatter. 

We are all sitting together on a large table, when Christina ask's if 
we want to play "Candor or Dauntless" 

"Whats that?" I ask. 

"It like truth or dare." A1 responds "Only, if you refuse to do the 
Truth or dare you were given, you have to remove an item of 
clothing . " 

"SOCKS AND SHOES DON'T COUNT!" Uriah screams. 

"Alright, sure" I agree to the rules everyone else nods. 

"I'm starting!" Christina says "Tris, Candor or Daunless?" 

I think for a while. "Dauntless." 

"I dare you to sit on Four's lap, for the rest of the game" She gives 
me a smug smile. 

**Authors note: I hope you enjoyed the story! I might not post if 

your not enjoying it, so please, give me feed back :) 

* * 


**~GumBoots** 


2 . Chapter 2 : Fetter 

**A/N: So very sorry for the lack of updates, i promise to do better. 
I hope you enjoy reading, my little raindrop!** 

* *DISCLAIMER : * * * * I DONT own the Divergent books, movies or 



characters . All rights go to Veronica Roth.** 


**_Check out my Divergent Fan account on instagram. We post 
every_**_**day ! **_** FOURTRIS_US** 

_TRIS' P.O.V._ 

"I dare you to sit on fours lap" Christina says to me with a smug 
smile on her face. I look over to Four, to almost ask for his 
permission. He give a slight shrug, and I climb onto his lap. I must 
say I'm secretly enjoying this, maybe Four is too? No, stop it Tris! 
He doesn't like you in that way. I give out a small sigh and tilt my 
head to see Christina whispering in Will's ear. "You can totally tell 
that they like each other" 

"Hey!" I yell at her. 

"Well its true" 

"Yea, Four never looks like that. For anyone!" Zeke buts in. 

Four just grins and looks down at me . I smile back at him. Christina 
gives out a very girly scream, clearly because of us. 

"Okay, Christina... Candor or Dantless?" I say, trying to take the 
attention off of myself. 

"Dauntless ! " 

"Alright, i dare you to NOT kiss Will, for the rest of the day" 

She gives out a gasp and removes her top, all the boys from the class 
stare at Christina in her black, lace bra. She turns over to will and 
gives him a kiss. I tune out of the game for a while, when the bell 
rings telling us to go to our next class. I carefully remove myself 
from Fours lap and gather my things. I check my timetable; Lunch. 
Good, ' cuse im hungry. I walk out of class and make my way to the 
cafeteria and grab my lunch. I look over to see Christina and the 
group sitting at a table. The only seat left is next to... Four... 

YES ! Just as i start to make my way over to the table i feel someone 
tapping my shoulder, as I turn around i see Fetter. Chris said to 
stay away from them, but I guess i should at least be kind. 

"Oh, sorry. Hi" 

"Hey" Fetter says back with a wink. Ugh. He is already annoying, but 
I still try to be kind. 

"What did you need?" 

"I was just wondering if you'd like to go on a date with me?" 

"Im sorry, I cant. Anything else?" 

He looks cross with my answer. He's contemplating something. I can 
tell. He grabs my arm and tries to pull me in for a kiss, lucky i 
knew what to do. I lifted my knee to hit him in the stomach. He falls 
to the ground with a groan. I walk over to the table and take a seat. 
Everyone is staring at me. 



"What?" I ask slightly pissed off. 

"You just kicked Fetter..." Uriah says, surprised. 

"He was being a dick, it was either that or he was going to be my 

first kiss" I already regret saying the last part. 

"You havent had your first kiss?" 

"Nope" I say, slightly sad. I look across to see Four grinning to 
himself. What? Does he think its funny that I havent had my first 
kiss? Just because boys aren't throwing themselves at me, like girls 
to him! The sad thing is, i thought he was different. I guess i was 
wrong . 

_FOUR'S P.O.V._ 

Tris, wow. She's gorgeous! She's not like other girls... I have a 
crush on her... I went and sat down on our table, Zeke gave me a 

glare. I have only seen this glare once or twice. He thinks I like 

Tris . 

"You and Tris?" 

"She doesn't like me Zeke" 

"But you like her?" I cant help it. I smile. 

"I KNEW IT" 

"Know what" Christina buts in. 

"Four has a crush on Tris" I stare at Zeke, then notice Christinas 
eyes light up. She takes a seat next to me but pulls me over so that 
there is only one seat left and its next to me. I see Tris walk over, 
she's so... I sigh to myself. Chris hits me in the arm to say that 
i'm staring. I cant stop. She is stopped by the most hatted person in 
the word. Fetter. I look over to see everyone with there eyes glued 
to them. I look back over to see Fetter pull tris over to him and try 
to kiss her. I quickly stood up, but before i could do anything Tris 
kicked him in the stomach. I felt relief, and sat back down. I zoned 
out of the conversation, but it quickly became my number 
priority . 

"He was being a dick, it was either that or he was going to be my 
first kiss" Tris said. My eyes light up, Tris hasn't had her first 
kiss. Nor have I! We could be eachothers first kiss! I smile at the 
ground, and keep listing. 

"You havent had your first kiss?" 

"Nope" She replies. She looks at me with disgust. Im not sure why. 

But i can't stop smiling. She jumps up from her spot and runs away. 
Girls can be confusing, but i know something is wrong. Christina gets 
up, before being pushed back down by Will. 

"FOUR, GO SEE WHATS WRONG" Chris yells at me . I leap out of my seat 
and run in the direction that she left. My mind was racing with 
thoughts, acting out conversations we could talk about. I knew I was 
the one who did something, the one who made her feel this way. I 



couldn't bring myself to bare the thought. I finally come to a stop 
when I see her sitting on a bench with no one around. Her beautiful, 
long blond hair around her head. Her sniffles of sadness. Shes 
crying . 

I walk over slowly, and try not to disturb her. I sit down next to 
her and place my hand on her lap. I feel her jolt, she is 
nervous . 

"Whats the matter?" I ask quietly. 

"You" I feel a wave of emotion washes over me. I was right. I did do 
something to her. But what? 

**A/N Oh sorry, where you reading? Haha, the next chapter of this 
Fanfic should be uploaded soon, keep a look out for that. If you have 
any Positive or Negative criticism, please tell me what. I need ideas 
for a Candor and Dauntless game that's coming up also.** 

**Thanks for reading my little raindrops! 3 :)** 


3. Chapter 3: Make up? Make out 

**Hey! So I really hope you're enjoying the story, dont forget to 
leave a review. ** 

_TRIS P.O.V._ 

"Whats the matter?" He asks, his voice shaking violently. 

"You" 

We seat in silence, i feel bad for running off like that, but he 
deserved. He was being a Jerk and laughed when I said I hadn't had my 
first kiss. A tear silently fell down my cheek. I want to hold my 
emotions back, i know it isnt even that big of a deal. I can't help 
it. I start sobbing. I see his head lift to look at me. The sorrow in 
his eyes, burn straight through me. 

"What did I do?" He asks genuinely. 

"Y-you laughed at me..." 

"Tris" He says, placing a thumb under my chin and carefully lifting 
my eyes to his. "I didn't laugh at you. Please.. Forgive me?" 

His beautiful eyes stare at me waiting for an answer. I can't say no. 
I do forgive him. I just don't want to be broken again. Another tear 
falls from my eye. I'm usually so concealed off with my emotions, but 
I trust him. 

I slowly nod my head, while looking back down. All of a sudden I have 
an urge to be close to him. Without having time to think about my 
actions, I cuddle up to him. He tenses up at my touch, but slowly 
places his arm around me. I feel safe with him, I wish this moment 
would never end. 


FOURS P.O.V. 



She nods slowly, then all of a sudden she pulls me into a hug. I'm 
unsure of what to do, so 1 follow my instinct. I raise my arm and 
place it around her. Gosh, I am in love with this girl, and yet 1 
havent even seen her for more than a day. 

"I wish I could stay here with you forever" I whisper in her ear. Im 
not sure if this was the right thing to do but i already did it. She 
looks up at me, her beautiful grey eyes stare into mine. 

"Me too" She says with a grin. 

I contemplate whether or not to kiss her on the cheek. I don't think 
I should. Just as soon as I was beginning to think yes, I see the 
gang walk around the corner. Everyone's eyes are fixed on us. Zeke is 
just giving me the thumbs up. I give Tris a tap on the shoulder, she 
looks over and see's everyone reaction. Her cheeks flush with color. 

I give her a smile and remove my arm. We both get up. Christina runs 
over to Tris and gives her a hug, while I stand there awkwardly. 

After Chris and Tris have finished hugging, Zeke finally decides to 
say something. 

"Never thought I'd see the day when. Four would actually hug a girl. 
Maybe your first kiss is on the way" 

I give Zeke a death glare, everyone is looking over to me. 

"What?" I ask. 

"You, Four, the number 1 football... Has Not had your first kiss?" 
Chris says in surprise "Girls practically THROW themselves at 
you ! " 

I start to blush when I see Tris' face. 

"What not every girl is as pretty as Tris" I say in response. While 
staring at her. 

"Oh, fucking kiss her already!" Christina screams pushing Tris over 
to me. I shrug my shoulders as if to say "Do you want to?" But before 
she responds she gets on her tippy toes and presses her lips to mine. 
I am shocked at first but lean into the kiss. Her lips fit perfectly 
to mine. I wish this kiss would go on forever, but i know we have to 
end it. I pull away slowly and open my eyes to see her smile. I give 
her a smile, and turn around to our friends. Zeke runs over and gives 
me a pat on the back. 

"Now, who's up for some truth or dare after school, at mine?" Uri 
says . 

Everyone cheers and goes to walk away. I can't help it. I have to 
look a Tris again. I look down once more, and she wraps her arms 
around me. I love her touch. We slowly turn over and start walking. I 
place my arm around her hips as she does to mine. I lean down and 
say : 

"I like you Tris" 

I can see the grin on her lips. 

"I like you too, four" shes says just before giving me a quick kiss 



on the cheek. Love, what a strange feeling. 


**I KNOW, I KNOW! It's a really short chapter, but next chapter will 
be: TRUTH OR DARE! So if you have any suggestions on any dares or 
truths please tell them. Thanks for reading. SEE YA LITTLE RAIN DROPS 
: ) 4 ** 


End 
f lie . 



